Moonlit Meeting
The rain hadn't stopped since the funeral. To Edd, it was like the sky was crying with him. This was the final day to move into the 'dorms'- though they were more like apartments.
The Eds had just finished moving the large furniture in and were now starting to bring in their own personal stuff when Lee and May came in.
"Hey girls, what's up?" Eddy asked, carefully setting his record player down.
"Well Resident Life just talked to us. They said 'We are sorry for your loss, but since there was an opening we moved another young woman in with you two. She has been informed of your situation and will try to be as helpful as possible.'" May told the boys.
"What's strange is that when we met her she treated us like we were her own sisters. We never felt awkward around her." Lee added.
"Huh, what's her name?" Eddy asked, the boys had stopped and closed into a tight group.
"Astridr Woden. She's very pretty." May said, just before they heard a soft knock on the door.
Edd shook himself and went upstairs as Ed answered the door. He wasn't fit for meeting anyone. He looked around the room he had to himself, Eddy had been kind enough to say that he needed it the most now. Yes, he could never grieve in front of anyone, but now he threw himself onto his bed and wept silently as he had wanted-no needed to do since he had told her goodbye. The rain drew him into slumber as he remembered her words, I will return.

When he finally awoke darkness had fallen and the rain had finally ceased. He eased down the stairs and saw that Lee and May were curled up the Ed and Eddy on the couch. They had fallen asleep watching a horror flick that only Ed was engrossed in. As Edd stepped into the light of the TV Ed nodded in acknowledgement and pointed to a key that was sitting on the table.
"You need a walk. That's yours. Stay safe." Ed whispered so he wouldn't wake the sleeping trio.
Edd smiled weakly as he picked up the key and left the dorm.
The sky was clear and the moon was smiling down on the earth with its Cheshire grin as Edd stepped out into the night.
He breathed in deeply as a cool breeze brushed against him.  From a nearby tree the two ravens, which had been with him and his friends since that fateful Halloween, flew into his view. One alighted on his shoulder and the other flew a ways into the woods nearby, but hovered just within Edd's eyesight.
"Hello." he whispered to his Hunt-brothers. He turned to the woods and began to follow his flitting friend.
He slid his shoes off his feet as his blood began to call to him. Since he had taken on the title of Wulfsung he was able to transform at will. The power of Odin kept the transformation from being painful, but the pull wasn't so strong that he had to change.
He was moving faster as both his brothers flew in front beckoning him to follow. He ducked and dodged the tree limbs leaving only a soft rustle behind. He felt exhilarated as his heart began to pound. This is what he needed now, to just let himself loose for a little while.
He began to slow as the sound of someone singing drifted from in front of him. As he slowed to a walk the forest opened into a small lake filled with a flock of swans and a woman, silhouetted in the moonlight, standing in the water. He stopped at the forest's edge as he listened to her haunting song
"Innganga tunglskin tho'fi ykkarr hjarta, hrista liki bogastrengr dudhi. Tungl omegin kveykva gumi tillit yfir vif. Neinn menskr kenna ykkarr hjarta. Hvadhan ro'dhull vinstri vif hyggja tillit. Fagr drjugr edha kaldr. Liki brandr sax hardhr sv'ass. Neinn menskr kenna ykkarr hjarta. Allr ykkarr harmr bol edha mein, loesa brott vidhr n'ott. Ykkarr hlj'odhr hjarta eiga fold. Hlutr sem hlakka blakkr. Hlutr sem ond blakkr." She pause for a moment before she turned to face him. Their eyes meeting, as she began to sing the same melody in English, "In the moonlight I felt your heart, quiver like a bowstrings pulse.  In the moon's mere light, you looked at me. Nobody knows your heart. When the sun has gone, I see you. Beautiful and haunting, but cold. Like the blade of a knife, so sharp so sweet. Nobody knows your heart. All of your sorrow grief and pain, locked away in the forest of the night. Your secret heart belongs to the world, of the things that cry in the dark, of the things that sigh in the dark."
He was in shock, those eyes had haunted him since that night in the hospital. Yet the face they were in was very different. She had slender fey-like features, that only enhanced her wide eyes. Her long silken lock looked almost white in the moonlight. She smiled shyly at him as the swans took flight behind her, their wings scattering droplets of light into the air. He didn't realize he was holding his breath until she spoke.
"Ah, you're Wulfsung." she spoke softly as she glided out of the water. Her cotton sun-dress clung to her as she moved. She pushed back a lock of her hair and lifted her hand out to Edd's in greeting.
Edd took her hand but arched his brow at her words. Only his brothers knew what that meant. "And you would be?" he asked as a soft jolt flowed through him at her touch.
"Astridr Woden." she whispered, smiling like she just told him some untold secret.
"Woden? As in the Old English version of Odin?" he grinned back.
She threw her head back and laughed. It sounded like chimes in Edd's ears. "Wow, leave it to the last one to figure it out." she removed her hand from his grip to wipe the tears from her eyes. "Aye, Father found a quick witted one this time." she bent down and picked a shawl from the ground. As she drew it about her shoulders to fight the night's chill wind, a raven alighted upon her hand. 
The other settled upon Edd's shoulder as they began to walk back to the dorms.
"So, what are you studying to become?" Edd asked, glancing sideways at her.
"Art," she stated, "it doesn't matter what form it takes, though I do prefer painting, music, literature, dance, all of them call to me." and at that she took a few graceful pirouettes before leaping and landing softly ahead.
Edd smiled from the heart for the first time in days.  His soul felt lighter even though his heart still ached for his Love.
"I-" she stopped, unsure how to broach the subject of his resent loss. She flushed, ashamed at what she was trying to do. From what she had heard this afternoon, his wounds were still fresh and easily bled. "heard your brothers say you haven't decided on a major yet?" she changed what she was trying to ask to a safer subject. It seemed that every time she tried to talk about it she started to get a sever headache.
Edd noticed her awkward pause and hid a soft smile. She was sweet, talented, kind, and knew what they were. Why she called Odin 'Father' confused him. "I have to leave. Father says it's time for me to return home."  his mind flashed back to the dream he had. He shook his head to clear it before he asked, "Odin is your Father, so what are you?"
"Ah-uh." she grinned shaking her finger 'no' at him. "I won't tell you what I am, but I will give you a hint. My sisters and I are called 'Choosers of the Slain'."
"Looks like I have some studying to do." he chuckled. "And to answer your question, no. I don't know what major I want to be. All those money making schemes Eddy did when we were children made me realize there are so many things I could be. Before that I just expected to be a scientist like my parents." he shrugged, as he reminisced about his childhood. He bent down and picked up his shoes that he left on the forest floor.
It wasn't long after that, that they reached the dorms. Astridr smiled as they bid each other a goodnight. She sighed as she stepped into the dorm she shared with the sisters.
Edd unlocked the door and stretched as he walked inside.
"Double D?" Ed asked softly. He was still on the couch but everyone else had left or gone to bed.
"Yes, Ed?" Edd answered, looking at his one of his closest friends.
"Feel better?" he stood up to check on his friend.
"Much. I needed that." Edd gave his friend a quick hug before he returned to his room to sleep.
Downstairs Ed smiled to himself as he whispered, "He met the angel."